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ADVERTISEMENT. 
8 ꝛtis ſaid in the title of the French edi- 
tion of this piece, that it is a tranſla- 
tion from the Engliſb; it is ſtrange enough 
to ſee it take again its original dreſs, in its 
- own country; that is, it would be ſtrange, 
did its title ſpeak truth-: But I conceive the 
4 greateſt part of its readers will conteſt 
. it. It ſhall only be obſerved here, that 
this is not the firſt time the ingenious 
author, to whom this piece is unqueſtionably 
attributed, hath been miſled by a notion of 
his own, or a mere hereſay, and given them 
to the public as abſolute facts. It is not 
improbable, that in this caſe, he might 
think the licence and irregularity of the Ex- 
 gliſh theatre, might authoriſe ſo ſingular a 
kind of Drama as this; and on that account, 


A 2 ſend 
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ADVERTISEMENT T. 


ſend it abroad under the name of a tranſla- 
tion. But be it as it may, we have given 
the reader the Preface itſelf entire; that he 
may by peruſing it, judge, whether it is in- 
tended as a Maſk or no. 
As to the piece itſelf, we have given as 


- Cloſe a tranſlation of it, as was ſuitable to 
the genius of the two languages; and make 
no doubt but it will meet with approbation, 
and be valued as a new proof of the Genius 
of its author; who is moſt deſervedly 
. eſteemed as the greateſt ornament of the 
literary world. | 
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PREFACE 


Of Mr. Far EMA, the ſuppoſed 
Tranſlator of this Tra zgedy [R 
the Engliſh. 


4 7 hath been ſaid in one 1 

and repeated in another, that 

4 it was impoſſible a man fimply 
1 durtuous, without Plot, Wit heut 
| paſſion, could pleaſe on the theatre. 
It is an injuſtice done to human 
nature, and ought to be contras 
dicted; nor can it be fo more 
frrongly, than by the performance 
of the late Mr. Thomſon. The ce- 
lebrated Addiſon, ballanced a long 
A 3 time 
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n PREFACE. 

time between this ſubject and that 
of Cato ; he thought that Cato was 
the virtuous character he wanted, 
but that. Socrates was ſuperior; 
the virtue of Socrates was les ri- 
gid, more humane, more refigned 
to the will of heaven, than that of 
Cato; the wiſe Greek, ſaid be, 
did not think as the Roman, that 
it was lawful to lay violent hands 
een himſelf, and abandon the pof 
. gned bim by Providence. In 
hort, Addiſon looked” on Cato as 
" the vidclim of liberty, Socrates as 
the viclim of philoſophy ; but Sir 
- Richard Steele per/uaded bim that 


the ſubjef7 Y Cato was more thea- 
trical 


PREFACE i 


trical than the other, and. WAS 
more adapted to his own country. in 
a time of trouble, 3 
In effect, the death of W 
would have made perhaps, but lit- 
the impreſſ on, in a country where no 
one is perſecuted for religion; and 
Sir Richard Steele /ays expre/vly, 
in the Tatler, © That one ſhowld 
male choice for the ſubject of tbea- 
trical entertainments, of ſuch vices. 
as are moſt predominant in the na- 
tion one writes for. The ſucceſs of 
Cato having encouraged Addifon, 
be ſketch'd on paper the death of 
Socrates, in three acts, but the poſt 
of Secretary of ftate, which he had 
"if Her- 
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after wa rl deprived him of the time 
"neceſſary for the finiſhing it. He 
gave bis manuſcript to bis diſciple 
Mr. Thomſon, who did not dare 
at firſt to treat a-fubjeft fo grave 
and ſo deftitute of theatrical dreſs. 
He began by other tragedies; he 
wrote Sophonitba, Coriolanus, 
Tancred, Sc. and finiſbed hrs 
-days by the death of Socrates, 


communicated to his i#luſtrions 
? friends Mr. Dodington and Mr. 
«Littleton, reckoned among the frft 
nen of letters in England ; 2050 
were defirous that he ſhould renew 


"oe method of Shakeſ, pear, by in- 
troducing 


which he wrote ſcene by ſcene, and 
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PRE FACE. #* 
troducing in the tragedy, the cha- 
rafters of the people; and that be 
ſhould repreſent Xantippe, Socra- 
tes his wife, as in effeft ſhe was, 
a croſs-grain'd citizen's wife, al- 
ways ſcolding her huſband, yet fond 
of him, and introduce the whole 
Areopagus; in ſhort, that he ſhould 
make of this piece, one of thoſe 
natural repreſentations of human 
life, one of thoſe pittures, where 
ſome of all characters are pamted, 
Dis undertaking is not without 

arfficulty, and though a work that 
is throughout ſublime, be of an infi- 
nitely ſuperior nature, yet this 
mixture of pathetic and familiar 
hath 


R&R _ PREFACE. 
bath its merit: one may compare 
thit kind to the Odyſſey, and the 
-other to the Thad. Mx. Littleton 
would not ſuffer this piece to be 
brought on the Hage, becauſe the 
character of Melitus 20as too near 
'@ reſemblarice of Ser ſeane mn, 
\ who was his relation. | 
He gave me this eogtdy of 
Me. Thomſon 's, the lafl time 
de was in Holland; T tranſlated 
# at firft into Dutch, my mother 
\#ongue, but it was not repreſented 
on the theatre of Amſterdam, tho 
God be praiſed, we have not 
among our magiſtrates, any cha- 
racier ſa odious and ſo imperti- 
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ated it into French, and I am 


PREFACE xi 
nent as Mr. Catbree, but the 
number of actors this drama re- 
quires, prevented nn bringing it 
on the flage. I afterwards tran- 


wwillin 'g zhis tranſlation ſhould be 
read umil I print the . 


Amſterdam. 1755: 


Since the above date, the death 
of Socrates hath been repreſented. 
at London, Su, i - is nr * 
Thomſon's, | 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


2 


SockArzs. 
Aurrus, High Prieſt of Ceres. 

MeLrTvs, one of the Judges of Athens, 
XanTiPPE, Wife to Socrates. 

Aol EA, a young Athenian maid, M Bom brought 
1 SOPHRONIME, an Athenian youth, i — cy 
7 OO . ; 
þ TxzxPANDER,. 
Acros, 
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AN IT Us, DRIXA, TER. 
PAN PE R, ACROS. 


* 


Axlrus. r 
Y dear confidant, and my truſty 


friend, you know how-much 
money I put you in the way of gain- 
ing at the laſt feſtival of Ceres; I am 
B 


« » 


S8 SOCRATES, 
now about marrying, and I hope you 
will lend me all your aſſiſtance on this 
important occaſion. 


DRIxXA. 
Moſt aſſuredly, my Lord, provided 
you will put us in the way of getting 
ſome more. 


ANITUS. 


2 


TIT Drixa, 1 muſt have two 
fine Perſian carpets—You, T; erpander, 
I ſhall. only requeſt of you two large 
chandeliers of ſilver: And of you 

(to Acros) half a dozen robes. 


Tea - TERPANDER. 
The requeſt is pretty conſiderable, 
but there 1s nde my Lord, one 
| n 1 would 


A TRAGEDY. 3 
would not do, to obtain your holy 
protection. 7 

ANITUS. 

' You will receive it back again an 
hundred-fold. It is the ſureſt way 
of deſerving the favour of the Gods. 
Give much, and much will be repaid 
you: but above all, be particularly 
careful to ſet the people on againſt the 
rich, who are ſlow in their vows, and 
in preſenting their offerings. 


AcRos. 


That we ſhall not be behind hand 
in; 'tis too ſacred a duty to be neg- 
lected. 

B 2 ANITUS. 


41 -SOCRATES, 
af ANITvus. 

Adieu, my dear friends, may the 
Gods preſerve you in theſe pious ſen- 
timents ; and be aſſured, that you will 

proſper to the third and fourth ge- 
neration. ou 


'TERPANDER. 


We are confident of it, fince you 
have ſaid it, 


SCENE 
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SCENE ll. 
ANITUS, DRIXA. 


ANITUs. 

Well, my dear Madam Drixa, I 

believe you will have no objection to 

my marrying Aglae; it will not leſſen 

my affection to you, for we ſhall live 
as uſual together, | 


D IXA. x. 
O my Lord, I am not in the leaſt 


jealous, and provided that trade flou- 


riſhes, I am content, While I had 
the honour of being one of your miſ- 
treſſes, I was much reſpected in Athens, 
If you love Aglae, I admire the young 


Sopbronime; and Xantippe, Socrates's 


B 3 wife, 
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6 SOCRATES, 
wife, hath promiſed to give him me 
in marriage, —You ſhall always have 
free acceſs to my charms.— I am only 
ſorry, that this youth has been brought 
up by that forty fellow Sccrates; and 
Avlae is ſtill under his care, We muſt 
get them away with all haſte, an- 
tippe will. be happy to be rid of them. 


ANITUS. 


J flatter myſelf, my dear Madam 
II. Drixa, that Melitus and I will be 
able to perſecute this dangerous man, 
who preaches nothing but virtue and 
8 divinity ; and who hath been bold 
= enough to ridicule ſome adventures 
that have happened in the myſteries 
of Ceres. But then he is Aglae's guar- 


L dian. 
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dian. Agaton her father, they ſay; 
left her a large fortune. Aglae is ado» 
rable, and I idolize her ; I muſt marry 
her, and bring it about with Sccrates. 


DRIxXA. | 

And pray bring it about that T may 
have my young man, But how the 
duce could Agaton leave his daughter in 
the hands of this old flat nos'd Socrates, 
who corrupts the young people, and 
prevents their frequenting the « cour- 


& 


tiſans, and myſteries. 


Aurrus. 


Aalen was tainted wich juſt che 
ſame principles. He was one of thoſe 
ſober, ferious fools, whoſe manners 
are quite different to ours; who be- 

B 4 long 


8 SOCRATES, 


long to another century and to another 


country, and one of our ſworn ene- 
mies ; who imagine they have fulfilled 
all their duties, when they have wor- 
ſhipp'd the divinity, aſſiſted humanity, 
cultivated friendſhip, and ſtudied phi- 
loſophy: In ſhort, he was one of thoſe 
who are only fit to be ſmother'd, —I 
with Socrates was already ſtrangled; 
however, I will go talk with him un- 
der thoſe porticos, and conclude the 
affair of my marriage. 


Dr1xA. 


Vou do him too much honour; ers 
he comes ; I'll take my leave, and go 
ſpeak wirh Aantippe about my young 


man, 


' 


„ | ANITUS. 
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The Gods conduct you, my dear 
Drixa | be always faithful to them; 


and don't forget my two Perſian car- 
pets. „ n, 


to SGC RATES, 
SCENE III. 
ANIT us, SOCRATES. 
— ; 
Good morrow, my dear Socrates, 
the favourite of gods, and the wiſeſt 
among men. I perceive that I am 
always elevated above myſelf every 
time I ſee you, and I reſpect in you, 
human nature. 
SOCRATES, | 
I am a plain man, deſtitute of ſci- 
ence, and full of weakneſs as well as 
others; tis much if you can ſupport 
me. 
ANITUs, 
Support you! I admire you, would | 
imitate you if it were poſſible: and 
'tis 


quent witneſs of your virtues, and of 


A TRAGEDY. 11 


'tis with a view of being a more fre- 


hearing oftner your diſcourſes, that I 

am deſirous of eſpouſing your beau- 
tiful ward Aglae, whoſe Sa der 
pends on you. | Boy 


SOCRATES; * 


It is true, her father Agaton, who 
was my intimate friend, entruſted 
me, by his will, with this amiable 
and virtuous orphan. (1 


am 
And with very conſiderable rich 


ANITUS, 


for they fay ſhe is the beſt match 1 in 


Athens, 


= - * 


SOCRATES, 


| 
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SOCRATES, 

' SocraTEs. 
That's an affair of which I muſt 
remain filent. Her father, this ten- 
der friend, whoſe requeſts J regard 
as ſacred, has, by the ſame will, pro- 


hibited my gg what her for- 
tune is. 


5 AnrTys. 

This reſpect to your friend's laſt 
will, and this diſcretion, are worthy 

| the greatneſs of your ſoul.—But every 


body knows that Agaton was a rich 
man. 2 15 


wel 


= of pan bl | SocxaTEs: 


tre a favour of the Supreme Being. 


ANITUS, 


i; * le deſerved to be one, if riches 


2 
6. 
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. ANITUS., 


They ſay that a little hair - brain d 


fellow called Sopbronime, pays his 


addreſſes to her on account of her 


fortune. But I am perſuaded, you 
will reject ſuch a character, and that 
a man of my conſideration will have 
no rival. 1 

SOCRATES, 

I am ſenſible of what is due to 
you, but it is not my buſineſs to 
conſtrain Aglae's ſentiments. I ſtand 
in the light of a father, got a maſter, 
ſhe has a right to diſpoſe of her own 
heart. I look upon conſtraint as 
outrage; ſpeak to her yourſelf, if 
ſhe liſtens to your propoſals, I ſub- 
ſcribe to her will, 

I 


14 SOCRATES, 

_ ANITvs, 

Your wife Xantippe has already 
given me her conſent. Aglae's ſen- 
timents are undoubtedly known to 
her, fo that I regard tho affair as 


quite concluded. 
0922 2) 2 HecRATESs.* 


I can neyer regard a thing as 
concluded, until it be ſo in fact. 


* EN 
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SCENE 
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SCENE Iv. 
SOCRATES, ANITUS, AGLAE. 


SOCRATES. 


Come hither, my fair Aglae, come 
and decide your. lot : : here is a gen- 
tleman of the greateſt conſideration, 
who offers himſelf to you for a huſ- 
band. I leave you full liberty to ex- 
plain yourſelf with him. My pre- 
ſence would put a reſtraint on that 
liberty. — Whatever meaſures you take 
ſhall have my approbation; ; Kantippe 
will prepare every thing for yourn mar- 


riage. 
3%). 15 
[Exit Socrates. 


* F : 
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AGLAE, 


16 - SOCRATES, 


* 


AL Ax. 


Ah! generous Socrates, tis with 
regret I ſee you depart from me. 


ANITUsS. 


It ſeems, fair Aglae, that you have ; 


a great Confidence in the good So- 
crates. | 


S AGLAE. 


924 e to have it, he is a father 
to me, and forms my mind. 


ANITUS, 


| Well, fince he directs your ſenti- 
ments, can you tell me your opinion 


of Ceres, Sibyl, and Venus? 


AGLAE, 
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AoLas | 
Alas! I will form whatever opt- 
nion of them you wiſh, 


ANITUS. 4.2 
"Tis well ſpoken, and you will alſo 
do every thing that I wiſh ? 


AGLAE. 


No, one is very different from the 
other, 


ANITUS. 


You perceive that the wiſe Socrates 
gives his conſent to our union, his 
wife Xantippe preſſes our marriage. — 
You know the ſentiments. you have 
inſpir'd me with; you know my 
rank and my power; you ſee my 
my 


18 SOOREAT ES, 
happineſs, and perhaps your own too, 
depends only on a fingle word from 


your mouth, 


AGLAE, 

I will anſwer you with that ſince- 
rity which that great man who de- 
parted hence taught me, never to diſ- 
ſemble, and with that freedom he 
gives me; I reſpect your rank, I 
know but little of your perſon, and 
I cannot-give myſelf to you. 

1 AxI Tus. 

Cannot! ? you that are at your own 
diſpoſal ! Ah! cruel Aglae, you will 


not then ? 


AGLAE, 


'Tis even ſo; I will not. 
ANITUS, 
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ANITUs, 
Look well to the affront you put 
upon me, I ſee plainly now, that So- 
crates hath deceived me, 'tis he that 
dictates your anſwer, tis he that gives 
the preference to this youth Sapbro- 
nime, to my unworthy rival, to this 
abandond— 


* 


| Ala. fob 

Sopbronime is not abandon'd, — he 
hath been brought up with him from 
his infancy, — Socrutes is a father to 
him as well as to me. — Sopbranime | 
is full of grace and virtue; I love; 
him, and am beloved of him, —1 
might be his wife for a word ſpeak- 
ing, but Il be neither his, nor yours, 


7 11us. 


20 SOCRATES, 


* 


ANITUS, 
" Your words aſtoniſh me! is it poſ- 
ſible you dare avow to me your paſ- 
ſion ſor Sepbroni me? 


AGLAE, 


Yes, I dang avow it, for nothin 8 is 


AxIrus. 
And when your being happy with 
him depends only on yourſelf, do you 
abuse * hand ? | 


07.7 _ — AGLAE. 
Nothing i is 4ver than that alſo, 
1 AntTos. 


Tt is certainly your fear of diſoblig- 


ing me, that makes you ſuſpend your 
engagement with him? 


AdLAk. 


A TRAGEDY. 21 
AGLAE. | 
Indeed it is not, for having never 


made it my buſineſs to pleaſe you, 
1 cannot be under fear of diſpleaſing 


you. | 
 An1Tvus. 


You fear then to offend the gods, 
by preferring ſuch a profane fellow 


as Sopbronime to a miniſter of the 


altars ? 


AGLAE. 
Not in the leaſt. I am perſuaded 


the Supreme Being concerns itſelf 


very little, whether I marry you or 
no. 


ANlrus. 
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22 SOCRATES, 
An1 TVS, 

The Supreme Being! tis not thus 
my dear girl, you ought to talk; you 
ſhould ſay the gods and the goddeſſes; 
be cautious, I find you have ſome 
dangerous opinions, and I perceive 
very well who hath inſpired them. 
Know, that Ceres, whoſe high prieſt 
I am, can puniſh you. for the con- 


tempt offered to her worſhip, and her 


ſervant. 

AGLAE, 3 
77 neither contemn the one nor the 
"pl I have heard that Ceres pre- 
ſides over the corn, and I believe it; 
but ſhe will never concern herſelf 


* 
#4 


about my marriage, 


ANITUS, 
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ANI Tus. 


She makes every thing her concern. 
I hope however ſoon to convert you. 
Are you reſolved not to 2 So- 
Pbronime? | 


AGLAE. 


Yes, I am thoroughly reſolved, and 

I am very ſorry for it. 
ANITUS, 

I cannot in the leaſt — 
all theſe contradictions; I love you, 
and would make your fortune, and 
give you a high rank. Believe me, do 
not offend me, nor reje& your happi- 
neſs: think that one muſt ſacrifice 
every thing to an advantageous offer, 
that youth decays but fortune re- 

I mains, 


24 SOS R TES. 


mains, and that riches and honours 
ought to be your only conſideration. 
I ſpeak to you on behalf of the gods 
and goddeſſes, I conjure you to re- 
flea. — Adieu, my dear girl, I am 
going to pray Ceres to inſpire you, 
and I hope ſhe will penetrate your 
heart. Once more adieu, remember 
you have promiſed me not to eſpouſe 
Sophronime. 


ALA. 
I have promiſed it to myſelf, not 
to you. 
(Anitus Exit. 
AGLAE alone. 


How this man torments me! 


I don't know why, but I never ſee 
| 5 this 


A TRAGEDY, 25 
this prieſt without ſhuddering. —But 
here comes Sophrontme.” Alas! while 
his rival fills me with terror, he re- 
doubles my ſorrow and my pity. 


26: SOCRATES, 


' $CENE V. 
AGLAE, SOPHRONIME, 


SOPHRONIME, 


Beloved Aglae, I ſee Anitus, the 
prieſt of Ceres, that bad man, that 
ſworn enemy to Socrates, depart but 
now from you, and the tears ſeem to 
ſtand in your eyes. 


AGLAE, 


He, is he the enemy of our benefac- 

tor Socrates ? I am no longer aſtoniſh- 
ed at the averſion he inſpired, even be- 
fore he began to ſpeak to me, 


1 So- 
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SOPHRONIME. my 
Ab, is it to him that I muft impute 
the tears that cloud your eyes? 
AGLAE, 

He can inſpire nothing but abhor- 
rence; no, Sophronime, 'tis you alone 
that can call forth my tears. 

SOPHRONIME, 

I! O gods! I who would prevent 
them with my blood, I who adore.you, 
and flatter myſelf thatI am beloved by 
you, who live but for you, and would 
die for you. Muſt I reproach myſelf 
with having given you one moment's 
unhappineſs! You weep, and I am the 
cauſe ! what have I done? — What 


crime have I committed? 
C 2 As Ax. 
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AGLAE. 
| - You are incapable of committin g 
any. I weep becauſe you merit my 
1 affection, becauſe you have it, and 
| becauſe I muſt yet renounce you. 
SOPHRONIME, 


tj What dreadful words are theſe ! — 
No, I will not believe it; you love 
me, you cannot alter ; you have pro- 
miſed to be mine; you do not wiſh 
(my death. 


AGLAE. 


I wiſh you happy, Sopbroni me, yet 
cannot make you ſo; I hoped it, but 


my fortune hath deceiv'd me. As I 


cannot give myſelf to you, I vow to 


give myſelf to no one. I have de- 
clared 
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clared this to Anitus, who wooes me, 
and is deſpiſed by me. I declare it 
to you, with a heart penetrated by 


the moſt ſenfible grief and moſt ten- 
der affection. 


SOPHRONIME, 

Since you love me, I muſt live; 
but if you refuſe me your band, 1 
mult die: deareſt Aglac, I conjure 
you by all this love, I conjure you 
by all your charms and virtues, ex- 
plain to me this fatal myſtery. 


C 3 SCENE 


| 
| 
| 
p 
I; 


SCENE VI. 


SOCRATES, SOPHRONIME, 
AGLAE. 


SoPHRONIME. 


Oh ! Socrates, my maſter, my fa- 


ther; behold me here the moſt un- 


fortunate of men, between thoſe two 
beings by whom I live. You have 
inſtructed me in wiſdom, Aglae hath 
taught me love; you have given your 


conſent to our nuptials ; my fair Ag/ae, 


who ſeem'd to wiſh it, refuſes me, 
and plunges, a poynard into my bo- 
ſom in telling me ſhe yet loves me. 
She hath broken our contract, without 
acquainting me with the cauſe of her 


* 
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caprice. Either prevent my misfor- 
tune, or teach me (if it is * 
to ſupport it. 


SOCRATES, 
Aglae is miſtreſs of her inclina- 
tions ; her father made me her guar= 


dian, not her tyrant. I made it my 
felicity to unite you; if ſhe hath al- 


tered her ſentiments, I am ſurprized, 


and ſorry: you muſt hear her rea- 
ſons, and if they are juſt conform o 


1 : 1 

them. F 8 

| | : L 
SOPHRONIME, 

They cannot be juſt. oo 


AGLAE, Eng 


They are, at leaſt in my eyes. I 
beſecch you both to liſten to me. 


GY When 
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When you accepted the ſecret will 
of my Father, wiſe and generous 
Socrates, you told me he had left a 
fortune, on which I might well ſub- 


fiſt. . From that time I conccived the 
deſign of giving that fortune to your 


beloved diſciple Sophronime,whoſe only 
reliance is on you, and who hath no 
ether riches than his virtue, You 
approved my reſolution. You may 
conceive how great my happineſs was 
in being able to promote his whom 


I value as your ſon. Full of this ſa- 


tisfaction, and tranſported with a 
pleafing joy, that my heart could not 
contain, I communicated it to your 
wife Zantippe, and immediately my 
tranſport left me. She regarded me 

as 


by 
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as if I had been in a dream, ſhew'd 
me my father's will, who, I find, 
died in poverty, left me nothing, but 
recommended me to the friendſhip 
that ſubſiſted between you. 

Awaked now from my dream, I felt 
nothing but the grief of being un- 
able to make Sophronime's fortune, 
and will not load him with the weight 
of my miſery. | 

SOPHRONIME, | 

Did I not tell you, Socrates, that her 
reaſons were worth nothing ; if- ſhe 
loves me, am not I rich enough? 
'Tis true, I have ſubſiſted merely by 
your kindneſs ; but there is no ems 
ployment, however hard, that I would 


not undertake to gain a ſubſiſtence for 


C 5 my 
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my deareſt Aglac. It is true, I Hina 
to make a ſacrifice of my own paſſion, 


and ſeek her ont myſelf ſome advanta- 
geous match ; but I confeſs T have not 
ſufficient reſolution, and in that ſenſe 
am unworthy of her. But could ſhe 
content herſelf with my condition ! 
Could ſhe lower herſelf to me No, 
I dare not aſk it; I dare not wiſh it; 1 
ſink under a misfortune which ſhe ſup- 
_ 
SOCRATES. 

| Xantippe, my children, was very in- 
diſcreet in ſhewing you the teſtament. 


But believe me, my fair Aglae, ſhe 
hath deceived you. 


AGLAF, 
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AGLAE. -, 

No, ſhe hath not deceived me 3. my 
own eyes beheld my miſery. My 
Father's writing is well known to me. 
Be aſſured, Socrates, that I can ſup- 
port poverty. My hands know how 
to work ; I can gain a livelyhood ; * ; *tis 
ſufficient for me, tho? nat ſufficient = 
Sophronime. _ 
SOPHRONIME, | 

More, more than ſufficient for me, 
thou kind exalted creature; worthy of 
having been train'd up by Socrates. 
A noble and laborious poverty, is the 
natural ſtate of man. I would I had 
a throne to offer you; our reſpectable 
poverty is greater than the throne of 
Creſus, 


So- 
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SOCRATES, 

© Your ſentiments equally pleaſe and 

affect me; I ſee that virtue budding 

in your hearts which I myſelf there 

planted. Never were my cares better 


rewarded, never were my hopes more 
ſatisfyed. But believe me, Aglae, once 


more, my wife hath miſinformed you; 
you are richer than you think for; tis 


to me your father entruſted you; 
might he not have left you 4 fortune 
that Xantippe knows nothing of ? 


AGLAE. 


No, Socrates, he expreſsly ſays in 
his will, that he leaves me deſtitute. 


— 


So- 


* 
— — . —— 
. * 
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SOCRATES. 


And I ſay you are deceived, that he 
hath left you ſufficient to live happy 
with the virtuous Sophronime; and 
you mult both of you come preſently 
and ſign the contract. 


SCENE 


SCENE VII. 
SOCRATES, XANTIPPE, 


AGLAE, SOPHRONIME. 


XANTIPPE, 


Come, come along, my maid, and 


don't bodder your brains with my 


huſband's viſions : philoſophy is very 
well when one's in eaſy circumitan- 
ces, but you have nothing. You 
muſt learn to live, and_philoſophiſe 
afterwards. I have concluded your 
marriage with Anitus, a worthy pre- 
late, a rich man, a man in power ; 
come follow me; let's have neither 


delay nor contradiction, I love to be 
obey d, 
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obey'd, and immediately too; 'tis for 
your good, ſo don't reaſon, but fol- 
low me. | 


SOPHRONIME. 
Oh heavens! O Aglae ! 


SOCRATES, 
Let her talk; entruſt your happi- 


nels to my care, 


XANTIPPE, 

How ! let her talk; fine indeed : 
'tis my right ; and more than that, let 
her act. You, forſooth, with your 
wiſdom and your familiar ſpirit, your 
jeering, and all your good for no- 
thing fiddle- faddles, muſt concern 
yourſelf about the young woman's 


mar- 


N 
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marrying; you are a good man, but 


you underſtand nothing of the affairs 
of this world, and you are too happy 


in having me to govern you.—Come 
along, Aglae, and let me eſtabliſh 
you. And you, who ſtand gaping 
there with aſtoniſhment, (to Sophro- 
nime) I have done your bulineſs too; 
Drixa, juſt the thing that ſuits you. 
You will have reaſon both of you to 


thank me. All will be concluded in 


Pl minute, I make quick diſpatch, let's 


loſe no time, every thing ought to 
| have been already finiſhed. 


-.** ;, SOCRATES. | 


Dor” t provoke her, my chiles ; 
teſtify all reſpect for her; ſince there 
is 


. 
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is no amending her, one muſt hu- 


mour her. Tis the triumph of rea- 


ſon to live well with thoſe who have 


no reaſon at all. 


End of the FIRST ACT. 
ACT 
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A M. 
SCENE I. 
SOCRATES, SOPHRONIME. 


© SoPHRONIME- 

IVINE Socrates, I cannot 
Dy believe my happineſs. How 
comes it to paſs that Ag/ae, whoſe 
father died ſo extreamly poor, hath 
yet ſo conſiderable a fortune. 


SOCRATES. 


I told you before, ſhe was richer 


than ſhe thought for ; I knew her fa- 
. | ther's 
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ther's circumſtances: better than ſhe 
did. You have both of you, nothing 
to do but enjoy a fortune which you 
merit; for me, I muſt keep the ſe- 
crets of the dead, as well as of the 
living. N 


43 


SOPHRONIME., 
One only fear remains, leſt the 
prieſt of Ceres, as you have prefered 
me to him, ſhould revenge on you 
the refuſal of Aglae. He is a man to 
be feared. 


SOCRATES, 


What hath he to fear who doth 
his duty? I know the rage of my 
enemies, I know all their calumnies 


but when one ſeeks to do good to - 
mankind, 


44 SOCRATES, 
mankind, and offends not heaven; 
one hath nothing to fear either in life 
or death. 


SOPHRONIME. 

Tis true indeed, but I ſhould die 
with grief, if the happineſs I am in- 
debted to you for, ſhould induce your 
enemies to put your heroic fortitude 
to the proof. 
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SCENE HI. 
SOCRATES, SOPHRONIME, 
AGLAE. 
AGLAE. - 


My beneſaQor, my father, moſt 
exalted of men, I embrace your knees; 
Second me, O Sophron:me, 'tis him, 
tis Socrates who marries us, at the 
expence-of his own purſe, who gives 
me my portion, who deprives him- 
ſelf on our account, of the greateſt 
part of his fortune. No, we will not 
4 ſuffer it; we will not be enriched on 
ſuch terms. We will learn to imi- 
tate the generoſity of his ſentiments. 


80. 
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| SOPHRONIME, 


I throw myſelf with * at your 
feet, equally aſtoniſhed, and equally 
ſenſible of your benevolence ; we love 
you too well, Secrates, to make an 
ill uſe of it. Look on us ſtill as your 
children, but let us not be burthen- 
ſome to you. Your friendſhip is the 
nobleſt treaſure, the only one we 

with. Is it poſſible that you, who 

poſſeſs but little, ſhould do an action 

which the rich of this world would 

not have done; were we to accept 

your kindneſs, we ſhould, by fo do- 
ing, be unworthy of it. 


So- 
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SOCRATES, 


Your goodneſs overcomes me. Riſe, 
my children, and liſten to me. Ought 
one not to reſpe& the will of the 
dead? Your father, ' Ag/ae, whom 1 
always look'd upon as my other ſelf, 
did he not requeſt me to treat you as 
my daughter ? I obeyed him. If I had 
done leſs, I ſhould have abuſed his 
confidence and friendſhip. I accepted 
his teſtament. I now execute it, 
The little I give is uſeleſs to my 
old age, which hath no wants. In 
ſhort, if I owe obedience to a friend, 
you owe it to a father; tis I am your 
father now, and 'tis I who command 
you by that ſacred name, not to load 

me 
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AF SOCRATES, 
me with uneaſineſs by refuſing me.— 
But I ſee Xantippe coming, retire. 
I have reaſons for deſiring =” at 
* to avoid her. 

As lAxk. 
This requeſt is ſomewhat cruel, 
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XANTI PE. 


? Sn conſcience ** have done 
4 fihe Jobb 'of Work e faith; my 


dear huſband, you - muſt be reſtrain- 
ed. Obſerve, if you pleaſe, how 
fmple you Have been; here have 
T protmiſed Aglae to the prieſt Auitus, 
Who hath great intereſt among the 
grand folks; and here have I alſo pro- 
miſed Jopbronime 
wonan Prixa, who hath much power 
among the lower fort of | people; 


and you | have gone and married 


- theſe two piddy-headed things toge- 
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oni to the great'tradeſs 
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ther, and not contented with all this, 
have given them the greateſt part of 
what you are worth. Twenty-thou- 
tand drachmas! O Gods! twenty- thou- 
ſand drachmas | Are not you aſhamed ? 
How do you. think you are to live 
when you are three - ſcore and ten? 
who will pay your phyſician if 
you are ſick ? Or your lawyer if you 
have a ſuit? In ſhort, what ſhall I do, 


when this rogue, this wry· neck d. 


Anitus and his party, who would have 
all been on your fide, . ſhall unite to 
perſecute you as they have oſten 
done before ? The devil take philoſo- 
phers, philoſophy, and my fooliſh 


attachment for you! You P retend 0 


conduct others, and want leading- 
ſtrings 
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ftrings yourſelf; you are always rea- 
ſoning, and ſtand in need of common 
ſenſe. | If you were not one of the 


beſt men in the world, you would 


be obe of the maſt ridiculous and 


word to ſay; break off this iniperti- 
nent marriage inſtantly, and do every 
thing your wife nens * 


SOCRATES, a * 


183 

vou have ſpoken -vety — my 
dear Xantippe, and with moderation; 
but let me have a word in my turn. 
This marriage was never propoſed 
by me. Sepbronime and Aglae love 


mutually, and are worthy of each 


other, I have already given you every 
D 2 thing 


moſt inſupportable.: I habe but one 


E. 
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| thing the laws permitted me to give; 
moſt of hat remains I give to my 
friend's daughter: the little I keep 
for myſelf, will anſwer all my pur- 
poſe. I have no phyſician to pay, be- 
F | cauſe, I'am ſober ; .no lawyer, becauſe ; 
] haye neither pretenſions nor debts, 
Wich reſpect to that philoſophy you 
reproach me with, it teaches me to 

bear the anger of Anitus, and your 

| calumnies, and to love you in ſpite 

| of your tempfer. 
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SCENE. IV. 


XANTIPPE RY 


What an old fool ! In ſpite of my- 
ſelf I cannot help eſteeming him 
there is a je ne ſpat quoi of greatneſs 
in his abſurdity. The compoſure with 
which he commits all his extravagan- 
ces, makes me mad. Ti is in vain that 
I ſcold him, for my words are all 
thrown away. 1 have been repti- 
manding him for theſe thirty years, but 
he always gets the better of me, and I 
remain confounded: Is it becauſe that 
ſoul of his has ſomething i in it ſuperior 
to mine? 
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5 SOCRATES, 
8 CE NE V. 
XANTIPPE, DRIXA. 


on UL DfMatd 7 4 8 
So * madam, Kantippe, fee how 


much you are miſtreſs at home! F ie! 
How ſilly is it to let one'sſelf be go- 
verned by one's huſband | This curſed 
Socrates deprives me then of this hand- 


ſome young fellow, whoſe fortune 1 


purpoſed to have made. I'Il be re- 


ven gd of the tray tor. 
XANTIPPE. | 

My good madam Drixa, don't be an- 
gry at my huſband? I am angry enough 
at him myſelf : T know very well he is 

a fimpleton, but at bottom he's one of 
the beſt creatures in the world: his 
heart is devoid of malice. He com- 


mits the greateſt abſurdities without 


oy 
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any intention, and with ſo much good- 
nels that it mitigates the fault. Be- 
ſides all this, he is as headſtrong as a 
mule, I have ſpent all my life in tor- 
menting him, nay, I have ſometimes 
beaten him, but I not only could never 
make him better, I could never. even 
put him into a paſſion, — What then 
would you have me do ? 


 Drixa. ; | 
I tel] vou I witl be revenged of him; 


I ke his | good fi friend Anitus under yon 
portico, and ſome of our own party 3 
let me alone. 


XanT1PPE. | 

Heavens! I am afraid all theſe folks 
will play my huſband ſome bad trick. 
I will go immediately and give him 
notice ; for. after all, one can't help 
loving him, SCENE 


SOCRATES, 


205) ONE VI.. 
ANI Tus, DRIX A, TER. 
TNA. AC ROS. 

1 Sti! DRixA... 
Venerable Anitus, ours is a common 
cauſe ; you are betrayed as well as me, 
This rogue Socrates, hath given, almoſt 


all he is worth to Aglae, merely to diſ- 
appoint you. You muſt revenge your- 


ſelf amply. 
ANITUS, oF 


That's my intention; z bis the cayſe 
of Heaven: f This man undoubtedly 


deſpiſes the gods, ſince he contemns 


me. There have been me accuſa- 
tions already entered againſt him; you 
muſt all aſſiſt me in renewing, them: 
We will put him in danger of his life, 


and then I will offer him my n | 
777 8 
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in caſe he will yield up Aglae to me, 
and give up the handſome Sophrontme- 
to you. By theſe means every thing 
will be right; he will be puniſhed by 
the fear we ſhall put him into, I ſhall 
obtain my miſtreſs, and you your gal- 
lant. F | 

DRIxXA. 

You ſpeak like wiſdom itſelf; ſure 
ſome divinity inſpires you. Tell us- 
what we are todo? _ 

ANITUS. | 

This is luckily the hour that the 
judges paſs to go to the tribunal ; Me- 
Titus is at the head of them: "Tis true 
he is my enemy, but ſtill a greater ene- 
my to Socrates, You muſt cry out 
ſhame, and all three together demand 

D 5 juſtice 
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SOCRATES, / 
juſtice in the name of the people, and 
accuſe Socrates of impiety. 
: TIRPAN DER. | 
Tis well adviſed. We are ready; 
AcRos. 
Aye, but of what kind of impiety ? 
| ANIT us. 
Of every kind. You need only boldly 
accuſe him of not believing in the 
gods; that's the ſhorteſt. 
DRIXA. 
Oh, leave it to me. 


Axirus. 
You ſhall be well ſeconded. Go 


under thoſe porticos and ſpirit up your 
friends; I ſee Melitus the chief of the 


eleven appear, I'Il go and prepare him. 
When the other judges paſs, ſhew 


yourſelves, and I will back you with all 
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unite to govern the republic. 
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SCENE Vn. 
ANITUS, MELITUS. 
Air us. 


A word with you, Mr. judge. We 


muſt ruin Socrates, 


3 * 


Mrirus. 
Mr. prieſt, it is a long while that 1 
have thought about it, let us unite our- 
ſelves for this purpoſe, which will not 
prevent our preſerving our other quar- 
rels. 


. ANITUs. | 

I know that we hate one another, 

but notwithftanding that, we muſt re- 
MEL1TUsS. 

Agreed,— no one overhears us. 

I know that you are a raſcal, nor do 

you 
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you look upon me as an honeſt man. 
I cannot prejudice you, becauſe you 
are high prieſt, nor can you ruin me, 
becauſe I-am firſt judge. But Socrates, 
by expoſing us, may injure us both. 

We ought therefore to begin by get- 


ting him put to death, and then we 


may look out for the firſt opportunity 


of making away with each other. 
Axir us afide. 

Nothing can be more reaſonably 
ſpoken. I would that J had but this 
raſcally Areopagite ſtretched on an al- 
tar, his arms hanging on one ſide, and 
his legs on the other, that I might 
rip up his belly with my golden knife, 
and conſult his liver at my caſe. 


Mx- 
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Meriros afide. . 
Can't I ſome time or other get this 
ſacrificer into a goal, and make him 
for my TR ſwallow a' "pint of 
hemlock ? 2 | 


* 


Axrrus. 

Well then, my dear friend, ſee your 
aſſociates appear. I have already pre- 
pared the minds of the * 6 
MrlLIrus. 

Tis well, my dear friend, reckon 
on me in this affair as on yourſelf. But 
let ofr animoſity exiſt. | 


« - 
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SCENE VIII. 


ANITUS, MELITUS, * Gr 
Jud, ges, who paſs under the porticos. 
Anirus whiſpers Mz11tus. 
Dz1xa, TERPANDER, and e 
together ſpeaking. 
Juſtice, juſtice, ſhame, i impiety, 17. 
tice, Juſtice, irreligion, impiety, juſtice. 
AniTus. * 
What's all this, my friends? 
what do you complain of. 5 
DrixAa, TERPANDER, and ACROS. 
Fee in the name of the people. 
Mxrirus. 
Againſt whom 
DRIxA, TERPAN DER, and ACROS. 
Againſt Socrates. 
1 | MxE- 
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. 


Mrrrrus. 
Ah! againſt Socrates? this is not 


the firſt complaint that hath been made 


againſt him. What hath he dene? 
Acnos. 
1 dont know.- 2:21 SHE 
TY "TeRPANDER; 10 Giles 
They fay, he gives money to the 
young women, that "oy * * 
bands. 5 a 
 AcRos. 
Ves, and that he corrupts the young 


DalxA. 


He is an infidel; He hath offered no 
cakes to Ceres: He fays, that there is 
too much filver and gold ing ui uſeleſs 
in * 18 | 


ACROS. 
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64 SOCRATES, 
Ackos. 


O yes! And be ſays, that the prieſts 
of Ceres ſometimes get drunk. 'Tis 


very true. He is an infidel. 


DRIxA. | 
He is a heretic ; he denies the plu- 
rality of gods; he isa deiſt, he believes 
only in one God ; he is an atheiſt. 
All three together, 
Yes, he is heretic, deiſt, atheiſt. 
Mrs. 
Theſe accuſations are very heavy, 
and very probable. Indeed J was in- 


| formed of all this before. 


ANITUs, 

The ſtate is in danger if we | ſoffer 
ſuch impieties to go unpuniſhed. Mi- 
ner va will deprive us of her ſuccour. 

. 
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5 DRIxA. 6 
That ſhe will without doubt. 1 have 


— * 4 = 


heard him cut jokes upon the owl of 
Minerva. 


«„ + 4 +4 


Is it ſlung your opinion, in that 
he ſhould be put into priſon direly?, 


10) 1 


TH 6 All the Judges. 2 | 
50 ve es, to priſon, 0 priſon, . 
b, Dildsflo ow 2H e wines 


MELLTUS.: [ 
Tip-ſtaffs, conduct Socrates this mo- 


ment to priſon. 


ANITUS. 
And afterwards let him be burnt, 


without being heard. 
One 
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One of the Judges. 
we muſt let bim be & heard, we can- 


5 ANITUS. — 


That was what T was going to ſay. 
We muſt hear him, but not ſuffer our- 
ſelves to be taken unawares by what 
he fe. For, you Know, that theft 
philoſophers have -a deviliſh deal of 
ſabtitty.” "Tis they who have troubled 
every ſtate where we eſtabliſh concord. 
Mezrros. 

To priſon, to * 


SCENE 


19 
* 
— 


A TRAGEDY. 
$ GE NE. IX. 

All the former Actors. 
XANTIPPE- SOPHRONIME; 
 AGLAE;SOCRATES in chains 

Tip-ſtaffs. i 02.244 en 

| XANTIPPE. 
O miſericord l they ate draggingimy 
huſband to priſon. Are ye not aſhamed 
you, Mr. judges, to treat in this. man- 
ner, one of his age? What crime hath 
he committed? He is incapable! of 
committing any; alas, he's more fool 
than knave. Gentlemen, have com- 
paſſion on him. Did not I tell you, 


6 


huſband, over and over, you would 
bring yourſelf into ſome bad ſcrape. 
This comes with your n of 
young women | | 


oy 


688 SOCRATES, 


 SOPHRONIME, - + 

O gentlemen, let his age and his 
virtue plead; Load me with his chains, 
I am ready to give up my liberty and 

my lite to preſerve his, 
. AGLAE.. 
Yes, we will go to priſon inſtead of 
him, or die inftead of him, if it muſt 
be ſo. Attempt nothing againſt the 
moſt honeſt and nobleſt of men. Let 


ene { Foul, 


Mer irus. 
Vou ſee how he ee the young 
e a 
SockArzs. | 


| _ my wife, ceaſe, my children, 
to appoſe the will of heaven, which 


manifeſts itſelf by means of the laws. 


Who- 
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Whoever reſiſts the law is unworthy 
of being a citizen. It is the will of 
God that -I ſhould be loaded with 
chains; 1 ſubmit to his decree with- 
out murmuring. Under my own roof 
in Athens, or in a priſon, I am equally 
free; and fince I ſee ſo much grati- 
tude and friendſhip in you, I am {till 
happy. What is it to Socrates, whe- 
ther he ſleeps in his own chamber, or 
in the priſon of Athens? All is agree- 


able to the eternal order, my will 
ought to be ſo too. 


MEeL1Tvs. 
Drag away this reaſoner. 
ANITUS. 
Gentlemen, I am moved with what 
he ſays. He diſcovers a good diſpo- 
| I ſition, 


” 2 ? " 
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7160 SOCRATES; 
ſition. I flatter myſelf I ſhall be able 
to convert him. Permit me to talk 
with him a moment alone, and order 
his wife and the young ones to retire. 
One of the Judges. 
With all our hearts, venerable Ani- 
tus. You may talk with him before he 
rr at our e 


* 


SsckNE 


% 
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SCENE X. 
"ANTTUS, eee 
add to i mrs. 5 ' 
Virtuous Socrates, my heart bleed 
to ſee _— in this. W 8 85 
Ut SOCRATES; - 
1 ee heart 1 
Anne * 1 
Ves, and Lam a dd a 
ane 6 ment 
a SOCRATES. 
+ am perſuaded indeed, you have 
wa done a great deal. 


Axxrus. 
& word with you. Your copdicap 
is much worſe than you think for; 


eK 
it concerns your life. 


* SOCRATES. 


1 t concerns then aim 
07 | AxI Tus. 


—— — 


a : a 
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Amrvs. i 
It may be a trifle to ſo intrepid and 
elevated a ſoul as yours, but of much 


moment in the eyes of thoſe who 
eſteem, like me, your virtue. Believe 


me, whatever be the philoſophy you 
arm yourſelf with, tis hard to be put 


to death as a malefactor. Nor is that 
all, your reputation, which ought. to 


be dear to you, will be ſtained for ever- 
more. The religious will not only 


make a joke of your death, and inſult 


you, but will light the faggot if you 
are brrnt, will ſtrain the cord if you are 
Rirangled, will pound the hemlock if 

101 - & Hein <t 


you are poiſoned, and render your me- 
mory odious to poſterity. You have it 


in roy po to avoid ſo fatal an end. 


tu. 19 I pro- 


— 


© * 
\ 
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you declared by all the judges to be the 
wiſeſt of men, as you have already been 
by the oracle of Apollo, if you will only 
yield to me your young ward Aglae, 
that 1s to ſay, with the fortune which 
you have given her. We can eaſily 
break her marriage with Sepbroni me. 
You will then enjoy a peaceful and ho- 
nourable old age, and the benediction 
of the gods and goddeſſes. 
; - SOCRATES, 
Tip-ſtaff, conduct me immediately 
to priſon, without any further delay. 
ANITUS. (Exif, 
This fellow is incorrigible; tis not 


my fault, I have done my duty, and have 
nothing to reproach myſelf with. One 
muſt abandon him to his reprobate 


humour, and let him die an impenitent. 
* ACT. 


A 0 T II 


SCENE I. 


The JupGes ſeated in their 7. e 

SOCRATES fanding up. 
MeL1Tvs. 

ILEN CE. — Socrates nd: 

You are accuſed of being a bad 

citizen, of corrupting the young peo- 

ple, of denying the plurality of gods, 

of being a heretic, a deiſt, and an 

atheiſt ; anſwer us, 


SOCRATES. | 
«Jada of Athens, I exhort you to 


be good citizens, as I have ever endea- 
vour'd to be; and to ſhed your blood 


for your country, as J have done in more 
than 
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than one battle. With reſpct to the 
young people you mention, ſtrive al- 
ways to guide them with your coun- 
cils; and above all, by your examples. 
Teach them to love true virtue, and to 
ſhan the miſerable philoſophy of the 
ſchools. The article of the plurality 
of gods, is a more difficult enquiry; 
but you will eaſily compreherd me. 

Judges of Athens, there is but one 


God. 
MerL1Tvs 70 another Judge, 
O the wicked wretch | 


SOCRATES. | 
There is I fay, but one God. 'Tis 


his property to be infinite; no being 
can ſhare his infinitude with him 
Lift up youreyes to the celeſtial bodies, 
and turn them toward the earth and 
the ſeas; every thing correſponds, one 


0 2 part 
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1 
% 


part is made for another, and every 
being is intimately con nected with other 
beings: All i 1s but one ſame deſign, 
and there | is therefore but one only Ar- 
chitect, one ofly Lord, one only Pre- 
ſerver. Perhaps he hath vouchſafed 
to create gepil and ſpirits, more pow- 
erful and more enlightened than men; 5 
if ſuch exiſt yet are they but creatures 
as you are, ; they are his firſt ſubjects, 
not God : But there is nothing in na- 
ture that informs us they do exiſt, tho' 
nature through all her works an- 
nounces a God and a Father. This 
God hath neither occaſion for Mercury, 
nor Iris to make his orders known; he 
need but will, and his will is obeyed: 
If by Minerua, you underſtand only 
the wiſdom of God; if by Neptune, 

b aoftan? t only 
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only his unchangable laws that give 
the ſeas to ebb and flow; I fay, *tis 
then permitted you to reverence Nep- 
tune and Minerva, provided that in 
theſe emblems,” you adore only the 
Eternal Being, and don't give occaſion 
to the people to miſinterptet them. 
Beware of imputing to your gods and 
goddeſſes, that which you would puniſh 
in your wives and daughters. If our an- 
ceſtors have ſaid, that Jupiter deſcend- 
ed into the arms of Alcmena, Danae, 
and Semele, and Had children by them, 
they have imagined tidiculbus fables. 
It is a diſcouragement to mankind to 
fay, that in- order to be a great man, 
one mult be born from the myſterious 
intercourſe of Jupiter and one of your 
| * 3 WIVES, 


— 
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wives. Miltiades, Cimon, Themiſtocles, 
Arxiſti des, whom you have perſecuted, 
* were as great perhaps as Per ſeus, Her- 
| i cules, and Bacchus. The only way of 
dodcödieing the children of God, is by en- 
| deavouring to be juſt and to pleaſe him. 
= Obtain this title by never giving un- 
juſt judgments, 


Thy Mxrirus. 
What blaſphemy and inſolence! : 


Another Jupce, 
What abſurdity ! One can't compre- 
hend what he means. 


_ Mgr1TvUs. 


Oe 
* Wwe 2 . p 1 24 
n e W — — 


* 


You are always, Socrates, coming in 
1 with your reafonings; that is none of 
ll. our bufineſs; anſwer us plainly and di- 
1 a | our 
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ſtinctly. Have you made game of Mi- 


nervas owl? 


SOCRATES, 

Judges of Athens, look well to your 
owls, When you propoſe for our 
faith things that are ridiculous, it de- 
termines too many people to believe 
nothing at all. They have ſenſe e- 
nough to ſee that your doctrine is ab- 
ſurd, tho not enough to look up to 
the true Law. They know how to 


laugh at your little divinities, tho' not 


to adore the God of all, who is ſole, 
incomprehenſible, eternal, all juſt, as 
well as all powerful. 

Merirus. 
What a blaſphemer! What a mon- 
ſter! He hath ſaid two much * ; 
I vote for his death. 


E 4 Several 


4 
1 | W © at 
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Several JuDGEs: 
And we alſo. „ 
One of the Jupors. 
There are ſeveral of us who are not 
of the ſame mind. We think Sacra- 
tes hath ſpoken to the purpoſe, and 
think that mankind would be more juſt 
and wiſe, had they but his ſentiments; 
and for myſelf, ſo far from condemning 
him, I am of opinion he ought to be 
rewarded, % 
Several JUDGES, 
We think ſo too. 
MEL1TUS.... 
The opinions ſeem to be divided ; 
but pleaſe to take notice, gentlemen, 
if you do not condemn Socrates to 


death, you will incur the anger of 
I, the High Prieſt of Ceres, as 


well 


AT RAGEN F.. 856 
well as of all the other High Prieſts, 
Remember they haye, more credit 
than you in Atbens, and chat you 2 
poſe yourſelves, your wives, and your 
children; to terrible diſaſters. acts 
One of the Jo pos. 1 
I will have no quarrel with Autun 
he is a man of too much power. Wh”, 
Another up E 70 him that ſpoke... 1 
I ſhould riſque the loſing a place of 
500 Drachmas , and, between friends, 
a place is of more conſequence than 
the life of a philoſopher, and more 


particularly of an old and ugly one. Y 
Another Jvpor. 5 

If there is any injuſtice in condem- 
ning Secrates, it is Anitus's affair, not 
mine; I throw all on his conſciencs. 
It is late, and I muſt go to dinner; 
| os 


82 SOCRATES, 
let him die, let him die, and let's ſay 
no more about it. 
Another JuDGE. 
I am of the ſame opinion. 
Merrrus. 

Heaven be praiſed, the majority are 
for death. Socrates, the gods ſentence 
you by our mouth, to drink hemlock 
until you are dead. 

SOCRATES. 

. We are all of us mortal. Nature 
condemns you all to die in a ſhort time, 
and you may all perhaps, meet with a 
more fatal end than mine. The diſ- 
eaſes which lead to death, are more 
grievous than a cup of hemlock, Fi- 
nally,—I commend thofe judges who 

have voted in favour of innocence, 
and give the others my pity, 


One 
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One of the JuDGEs, going away. 

| Certainly, this man deſerved a pen- 
ſion from the government inſtead of a 
cup of hemlock. 
Another JuDGE, 
Tis true, But what reaſon had he 
for quarrelling with the prieſt of Ceres. 
Another Jupce. 15/7 
After all, I am glad to put a philo- 
ſopher to death; for theſe fellows have 
a certain haughtineſs of mind, which 
it is neceſſary to mortify a little. 
A Jo per. 

A word with you, gentlemen. 
Should not we do well, now while our 
hands are in, to put to death all the 
geometricians, who pretend that the 

three angles of a triangle are equal 
to 


84 


. SOCRATES; 
to two right angles, and offend much 
the populace who read their books ? 
Another Judge. 
Aye, aye, we'll condemn them all 


at the next ſeſſions, in the Old Bailey. 


SCENE II. 
SOCRATES alone. 

I have long ſince been prepared 
* death; all that I fear at pre- 
ſent is, leſt my wife Xantigpe ſhould 
diſturb my laſt moments, and inter- 
rupt the calm recollection of my ſoul. 
I muſt only concern myſelf about the 


Supreme Being, before whom I am 
ſhortly to appear. But here ſhe comes. 


— One muſt be reſign'd to every event. 


SCENE 
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"of 


SCENE II. 
SOCRATES, XAN'TIPPE, and 
the diftipliref” Socrates: 


£ 


Nanrirrr. 


Well, my poor man, what have theſe | 


judges e concluded ? Are you fined ? Are 
you banithed? Are you acquitted ? 
Good God, what uneaſineſs have I had 


on your account ! T ake care, I beſeech 


you, that this may not happen another 
time. 


| © | S6ERATES. | 
No, my wife, this will never happen 
a ſecond time, take my word for it; diſ- 
quiet not yourſelf, My dear friends, 
my diſciples, you are welcome. 
_._ CRIT0, the chief diſei pie. 
Believe us to be as much alarmed 


for you as your wife Xantippe: We 
| _ hae: 


of 4 a 
. "ww * 7 W 
2 
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have obtained the judges permiſſion to 
viſit you. Oh Heavens! Do we ſee 
Socrates loaded with chains ? Permit 
us to kiſs thoſe irons you do honour to, 
thoſe irons which are the reproach of 
* Athens. ls it poſſible, that Anitus and 
his party could bring you into this 
fituation? 


SOCRATES, 

1 My dear friends, diſregard theſe 
l | | trifles, and let us continue the inquiry 
\'F we made yeſterday about the immorta- 
| lity of the foul. We faid, if I miſtake 
! | not, that nothing was more probable 
[/ than this notion, nothing more ſatis- 
1 factory. In effect, matter changes, 
i [ but never periſhes : Why then ſhould 
= the ſoul periſh? Is it poſſible, that af- 
4 ter we have thro! the veil of this mor- 

tal 


q F { | : | 
\ 7 o- EY 
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tal body attained to a knowledge of God, 
that we ſhould ceaſe to know him after 
this veil is thrown off? No, fince we 
have the faculty of thinking, we muſt 
always think. Thought is our being 
itſelf, and that being will appear before 
a juſt God, who rewards virtue, pu- 
niſhes vice, and pardons infirmities. 

XANTIPPE., 

"Tis very true, but what would that 
ugly fellow with his cup, have with 
us ? hw. 

The Goaler with a cup of Hemlock. 

Here Socrates, is ſomething that the 

Senate hath ſent you. 
XANTIPPE, 

What! thou curſed poiſoner of the 
republic, are you come here to kill my 
huſband in my preſence ? I'll disfigure 
your face for you, monſter, 


So- 


* OCRA TBS, A 
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"My — friend, I aſk mn For 
any wife's behaviour, ſhe hath always 
ſeolded her huſband, ſhe treats you as 
ſhe doth, me. I hope you will excuſe 
her daſtineſs: : give me the cup. 
£q nie 2 (Ae tales the cup. 

One of his Disc1PLEs. 

Would that we might be permitted 
to drink this poiſon, divine Socrates / 
By what horrible injuſtice are you torn 
from us? Ah, the guilty have con- 
demned the juſt, the fanatics have 


6 proſcribed the philoſopher _ are 


going to die! 
SOCRATES. 
No, I. am going to live. Behold 
ho liquor of immortality. It is not 
this * . which you have 


loved, 
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loved, which hath inſtructed you; it 
is my foul alone, Which hath lixed 
with you, and will love you for eer- 
more. (is going to ae 

So akxk. 11 bar 
| . man firſk unbind your chains. 1 
is the cuſtom ſo to do. 

SOCRATES. 
If 'tis the cuſtom,. unbind them. 

(He rubs bis leg when they are taken off, 


One of his Discirzxs. 2 l 
- What! do you ſmile? _ ..... ( 
SOCRATES, 


I - ſmiled to reflect how pleaſure 
ariſes from pain. T hus will eternal 
happineſs ſpring from the miſeries of 
life. ; (He arinks, 

CRITO. | 

Alas! what have you done? 

* XAN- 


” 4 


— 


go SOCRATES, 

de XANTIPPE, 
Why, tis for a number of ridicu- 
lous diſcourſes, ſuch as he has been 
now talking, that they have condem- 
ned the poor man to death. Of my 
conſcience, my dear huſband, you 
pierce my heart.—T'll ſtrangle all the 
judges with my own hands. — Pis 
true, I have often ſcolded you, yet | 
always loved you, —T heſe are the po- 
lite ſort of people who poiſon you.— 
O my dear huſband ! 

SOCRATES, | 

Compoſe yourſelf, my good Xan- 
tippe. Weep no more, —My friends, 
it ill becomes the diſciples of Secrates 
to ſhed tears. 


CrIT 0. 
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CRITo. 

Is it poſſible to forbear ſhedding 
them, after this dreadful ſentence, af- 
ter this legal manner of poiſoning ? 

SOCRATES, x 

Thus, will they often treat the wor- | 

ſhippers of God, and . enemies of 


ſuperſtition, | | 
CRITO. 


| Alas | muſt you be one. of theſe 
victims? | 


* 


Sock Ar Es. 
It is good to fall the victim of the 
divinity, Tis true, I ſhould have 
wiſh'd to have added to the conſola- 
tion I have in ſeeing you, that of em- 
bracing Sophronime and Aglae ; I am 
aſtoniſhed they are not here; they 
would have made my laſt moments 


much happier. 
CR1T0, 


92 


SOCRATES, 
Cnc. | 

Alas! they know not, that you thve 

rs the iniquityÞf your judges, 

— They are making intereſt with the 

people, and ſtirring up the magiſtrates 


ll who were on your ſide, Ag/ae hath | 
Uo revealed the affair of Anitue, his ſhanie | 
| | | will ſoon be public. Ag/ae and Sophro- | 
nine would perhaps have ſaved your 

| ; life, Deareſt Secrates, why have you | 

| haftened your laſt moments ? : 

| SCENE the Laſt. 

[| All the former Adlers, with A GLAE, 

= and SOPHRONIME, 4 
| . eri. : 
. 3 Divine Socrates, fear nothing. Ges 

4 fort yourſelf, Xantippe. And you, his 

}! worthy diſciples, weep no more, 

li RT 11 ns 
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DOPHRONIME, 
Your enemies are conbunted: and 
the People all ſtand up in your defence, | 


AGLAE. » 
Me have told and revealed the ha- 


and: and contriyance of the wicked 
| Anitus. Twas my bulineſs to demand 
juſtice for his crimes, ſince they were 

on my account. 

SOPHRONIME. 

. Anitus ſaves himſelf by flight, from 
the fury of the people; they purſue 
bim and his accomplices , and thanks 
have been given to the judges who- 
voted in your favour. The populace 
d are aſſembled at the gate of the priſon, 
waiting your coming out, in order to 
carry you in triumph to your own home. 


XANTIPPE, 
Alas! how fruitleſs is their care. 
5 | One 
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One of his Drsc1PLEs. 


O heavens! why Socrates, did you 
obey ? 

. 
Live, dear Socrates, benefactor of 


thy country, example for mankind ; 


, 


live for the felicity of the world. 10 


CRITO, 
Virtuous pair, it 1s too late, 


XANTIPPE, 
Your arrival was too late. 


AGLAE. 
What do I hear? It 1s too late? O 
heavens ! | 


SOPHRONIME. 
Ah! hath Socrates already drank of 1 
the eee cup? 
SOCRATES, 
Amiable Aglae, kind Sepbroni me, 
the law ordered me to drink the poi- 


3 Jon. 


3 ( 


10 
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ſon. I have obeyed the law. I die, but 
the example of friendſhip, and great- 


neſs of ſou], which you give to the 
world, ſhall never periſh, Your virtue 
riſes ſuperior to the iniquity of thoſe 
who accuſed me. I bleſs what is called 


my misfortune, fince it hath diſplayed 


the force of your noble ſentiments. 
My dear Xantippe, live happy, and re- 
flect that one muſt a little get the bet- 


ter of one's humour. My much loved 


diſciples, attend always to the voice of 
philoſophy, which deſpiſes perſecution 


and compaſſionates human weakneſſes, 
And you, my daughter Aglae, my ſon 


Sopbronime, ever continue to be what 


ye are. 
AGLAE. 


Happy had it been, could we but 
have died inſtead of you. 


So- 


_ - 
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SockArks. 
Sos 18 is precious, mine is * 

less. Receive my fond, my laſt fare 

well» —The gate. of f PRA to 

wen, | 

8 75 3 

He was a great man, when one 


conſiders it. I'll go and r up dn 
whole nation. 

"= x — a 
| M light 1 we not raile ARIAS to $64 
grates, if it is lawful to raiſe them to 
men? ö Fes 


RY \CrrTo. CID 
8 his wiſdom rither teach man- 


kind, that tis to God only, we ought 
to raiſe temples. <. a 54 \ 


The E N D., 
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